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how he came by thofe riches, they will 
learn nothing about ; that talk was left for 
the Editor of this Volume, who has care- 
fully colle&ed the whole from the original 
papers, left many years ago in the hands of 
a friend, who thinking them too valuable 
to be buried in obfcurity, defired they might 
be publiflied, for the amufement and inftruc- 
tion of all little boys and girls, as they 
point out dire&ly the road to learning, 
wealth and happinefs, by perfuing the true 
paths of honour and virtue, which alone 
lead to the real fummit of all human plea- 
fure, if rightly underftooa ; tho’ perhaps 
the road may appear rugged and daik at 
hr If, yet the profpedl opens by degrees, and 
Ihews an endlefs tradl of never fading joys; 
while, on the contrary, the path that leads 
to unhappinefs, opens with vain . delights, 
delufive profpedls, and fictitious joys; but 
as you proceed, the profpeft tout* arouwh 
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and you foon will find yourfelf enclos’d in 
the valley of darknefs, bitternefs and lamen- 
tation, where joy never comes, but alls 
a long eternity of woes ; fuch mifery to avoid 
is every one’s defire ; but how to avert it is 
the grand point, and that is what we /hall en- 
deavour to perform, by (hewing the road 
others have mifiaken for the right, and that 
which really is the right. 

It was thought, that Tommy Two Shoes 
was only gone out along with the gentle- 
man, and was to return again in a few hours; 
but all was delufion, and contriv’d on pur- 
pofe, leaft the parting fhould be too fevere 
between thefe little orphans, whofe afFe&ion 
for each other was extremely great ; and 
nothing to be wonder’d at, confidering they 
had neither father or mother, or any rela- 
tion that thought proper to own them. 

They had now jog’d on fome miles, when 
they came to an inn, which was the fion of 
the Red Lion. B 2 ^ 


